CHINA CYCLE

at the installation. The gunboat, H.M.S. Sandpiper, had a new
captain and later some new ratings, but the Doctor and Number
One remained. Butterfield and Swire's man operated his
lighters from his hulk at the A.P.C. installation. The bar stocks
ran low, then ran out entirely, and social life on the island
was more and more restricted. Evening after evening I would
wander up to the Club, and order a glass of Chinese wine. I
might meet there the Commissioner of Customs, a Dane who
loved good living but had been three years without it; the
Harbour Master, a Londoner with many China years behind
him ; the Salt Revenue Commissioner, an elderly Russian ;
and two Germans, Heinrichsohn of " DEFAG ", and Czarnetski
who lived with a Chinese woman and an adopted Chinese
daughter at the end of the island. And that was all. Most of
us had no work to do ; we had no books to read, no news-
papers ; mails from the outside world were ever more dearly
prized, yet we had no news to write in return. It was a bad
time.

When summer brought a higher water level the Sandpiper
sometimes came up at week-ends; some sort of cricket and
football were organised for the men, and the gin held out some
months more, carefully husbanded in a most un-naval manner.
The only variation from the searing monotony and frustration
was through drink ; we got drunk and quarrelled because we
had not the heart to sing, and because it gave us something
to talk and laugh over next day. Our language and manners
and habits went from bad to worse. So did our sense of
humour. Considerable comic relief was afforded by a Greek
merchant-navy captain who arrived about when I did. He was
one of a batch sent up to give countenance to the re-registration
under the Greek flag of a small fleet of Chinese steamers, con-
trived by an American firm in Shanghai. His ship was sunk
by a near-miss bomb the day before he arrived, and he found
her mournfully sitting on the bottom of the falling river. She
was later refloated by the efforts of the A.P.C. engineer, but
could not be used as her back was broken, and the captain was
a man of many sorrows. He was getting his pay regularly,
but it seems that pay is only a small part of the income of a
Greek merchant captain, by far the greater source being what
he called " gratifications" from consignors of cargo. No
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